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As the big bell 011 the city hall had
etrnck one, Capt. Umt appeared at the
oBce of Vincent, Clark & Co., and was
shown vrithout delay into the private
room of the senior partner. Mr. Vin-

cent, looking even older andgrayerin the
van light at the rear of the massive
fetrilding, was seated at his desk and bus-fl- y

occupied with a lxk of memoranda
and figures. "! jm ;hed back his chair
and came forv. '. at once at eight of
Lane, and tnutuuicd to the clerk to re
tire. The cavalryman b heart was beat--

any
MB everJ1 io. "- -" " and insolence of his

he ft that h wereproeenoe, combined to
But toe old gentleman

humiliate and crnsh He threw him-greetin- g

gave him instant hope: u the sofa, his worn old frame
"I am glad ju havooome. mydear niverinr with crk-f-. The

sfr; I m elad to know a man who wa
taught as I w tangbi. Yonn people
nowadays teem to nub into nsnixnoQy
without the faintest reference to their
parent, and your letter "wa surprise
to xae a surnrfaa, that is, in the fact
that you should fear sought my permis-lo- a

at all"
'Take this chair, captain,' he contin-

ued, as he returned to Ma desk, "I have
nraeh to say to-you- ha added with a
sigh. "Let me say at once that from I

what I know and have heard of you there '

k no man of my acquaintance to whom I

1 could intrust my daughter's future '

with more implicit confidence. It is '

true that both her mother and I had at
one time other hopesand views for hec,
and that we wish your profession was
sot that of arms. And now I beg you to
be patient with me, and to pardon my
alluding to matters which you yourself
broach in this this most manful letter.
You tell me that you are not dependent
on your pay alone, but" that from invest-
ments in real estate inigrowing cities in
the west and in mines in New Mexico
your present income is some five thou-
sand dollars. As I understand you, the
property is steadily increasing in valuer'

"It has steadily increased thus far,
sir, and I think it will continue to do so
for Beveral years to come in real estate
investments at least-- "

"I am glad of this., on your account as
well as hers, for Mabel has been reared
in comparative luxury. She has never
known what it was to want anything
very much or very long. She has been
educated on the supposition that her
wholv life would bo equally free from
core or iut: and if Twere to die to-
morrow, sir. she wouldtbo a beggar."

And here, in great agitation, the old
gentleman rose from lns.chair and began
nervously pacing up and down the little
room, wmunii'' ins white, tremulous
hands and tnniiii: Ms face away from I

the Bilent soldier that he mixht not see '

the tears that hung to tho lashes or the i tho Queen citizens, and every afternoon
piteous quivering of tho sensitive lips. I jm(1 found him enjoying hospi-Po-r

n mnini'iit fir hm nr.t.limo- - jnm- - nr.-Kj ! talities of the most cordial character. At, .. ., ..V..Q .UW.V .. ,

Faid. Then, as though in surprise. Mr.
Vincent stopped bhort.

'Did you understand me,. Capt. Lane?
I do not exaggerate the situation in the
least. I do not know how soon tho ax will
falL We are safo for today, but know
not what tho morrow may bring forth. I

may be met en route by telegrams saying
that the journey is useless that we are
ruined and tho money 1 hope to get in
New York to tide us over would come
only too late. Next month at tliis time
the house in which Mabel was born and
reared may be sold over her head, with
every scrap and atom of its furniture,
and we be driven into exile. Do you rea-
lize this, sir? Do you Understand that
if you win her affection and she becomes
your wife I have not a penny with which
to bless her?"

"Mr. Vincent," answered Lane, "J
would hold myself richer than any man
in this world if I could know that your
daughter cared for mo and would be my
wife. Do not think that I fuil to sympa-
thize and feel for you and all who are
dear to yon in your distress and anxiety
but I am almost glad to hear'that she i- -

not the heiress people said she was. It
is Mabel I want," and here his voice
trembled almost as much as the old

6 man's, and his honest gray eyes filled up
with tears he could not down "and with
her for my own I could ask nothing of
any man. I have your consent to see her,
then, at once if need be? You know I
am relieved from duty here and must re-
join my regiment within ten days."

"My full consent, and my best wishes,
captain," said Mr. Vincent, grasping the
outstretched hand in both his own.
"You have not spoken to her at all?"

"Not a word, Mr. Vincent; and I can
form no idea what her answer will be.
Pardon me, sir, but has she or has Mrs.
Vincent any knowledge of your business

"My wife knows, of course, that every-
thing is going wrong and that I am des-
perately harassed; Mabel, too, knows
that I have lost much money very
much in the last two years; but neither
of them knows the real truth that even
my life insurance is gone. A year ogo I
strove to obtain additional amounts in
the three companies in which I had taken
out policies years ago. Of course a rigid
examination had to be made by the med-
ical advisers, and the result was the to-
tal rejection of my applications, and in
two cases an offer to return with inter-
est all the premiums hitherto paid. The
physicians had all discovered serious
trouble with my heart. Last winter our
business was at it lowest ebb. I had
been fortunate in some speculations on
"change in the past, and I strove to re-
store our failing fortunes in that way.
Mymargins were swept away like chaff,
and I have been vainly striving to regain
them for the last three months, until
now the lost cent that I could raise is
waiting the result of this week's deal.
Every man in all the great markets
east and west knew three weeks ago that
a powerful and wealthy syndicate had
cornered,' as we say, all the wheat to be

had, and was forcing the price up day
by day; and I had started in on the
wrong side. Even if the corner were to
break I could not recover half
my losses. The offer the insurance com-
panies made was eagerly accepted, sir; I
took their money, and it dribbled away
through my broker's fingers. If whea?

it we. cannot meet, our

v'ai-- " h&zs-TT!-
- ,J
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obligations wo are gone. "We have been
compelled to borrow at ruinous rates in
order to meet our calls; I say we, for
poor Clark is with me in the deal, and it
means ruin for Mm too, though he, luck-

ily, has neither wife nor child. Are you
ready, sir, to ally your name with that
of a ruined and broken man to wed a
beggar's daughter? And hero poor old
Vincent fairly broke down and sobbed
aloud- - LongwaTching, sleepless nights,
Busnense. wretched anxiety, the averted

whisnered comments of the

sight was too much for Lane. This was
her fathor: it was her home that was
threatened, her name thut was i:i jeop-
ardy

--ja?. Yinoenv ne crtfcff, almost im-

ploringly, "I cannot toll you how "utter-
ly my sympathy is with you in your anx-
iety and distress. I beg you not to give
way pot to abandon how. I I think
It may be in my power to help a little;
onlyit must be a secret between us.
She Mabel must never know."

CHAPTER VL

Miss Mabel says please excise pencil,
sir."

In the threo days that followed the
transfer of funds and property at the re-

cruiting rendezvous took place, and Mr.
Noel stepped in, '.ice Lane, relieved and
ordered to join his regiment. The for-
mer was having a delightful time. A
Taest of the wealthy Withersos could not
lollo he a stranger within their gates to

the club ho had already become hail-fello- w

with all the younger element, and
had made himself decidedly popular
among tho elders, and every man who
had not met that jolly Capt. Nool was
eager to bo presented to him. He was
ready for pool, billiards, bowling or a
drink the moment he got within the state-
ly doorvvuy; and, as ho sang, whistled,
laughed, chatted and cracked innumera-
ble jokes during tho various games, was
a capital mimic, and could personate Pat,
Hans or Crapaud with telling effect, his
presence was pronounced by every one
as better than a solid week of sunshine

something the Queen City rarely, if
ever, experienced.

Poor Lane, on the contrary, was near-
ly worrying his heart out. Ho had gone
to the Vincents' the very evening on
which ho had seen tho father of the
family off for New York, and had
nerved himself to put his fortune to the
test to tell her of his deep and devoted
love and to ask her to be bis wife. That
she well knew he loved her, without
being told, he felt sure must be the case;
but, beyond a belief that she liked and
trusted him, tho captain had not the
faintest idea as to tho naturo of her feel-
ings towards him. He was a modest
fellow, as lias been said. His glass told
him that, despite a pair of clear gray
eyes and a decidedly soldierly cut to his
features, he was not what women called
a handsome man; and, what was more,
there were little Btrands of gray just be-

ginning to show about his broad fore-
head and in the heavy moustache that
shaded his month. Lano sighed as he
remembered that he was in his 80th year.
How could she care for him fifteen
years her senior? Lane rang the door
bell that night and felt onco moro that
his heart was beating even as it did at
1 o'clock when ho was ushered into the
awful presence of her father.

"Miss Vincent has not left her room
today, and is not well enough to come
down to-nig- sir," said tho servant who
camo to tho door, "and Mrs. Vincent
begged to be excused because of Miss
Mabel's needing Ijer."

"I I am very, very sorry," stammered
the captain. "Please say that Mr. Lane
called" (they had known him so well for
two months as Mr. Lano that ho could
not yet refer to himself by his new title),
"and and would call again w,

hoping to hear Miss Vincent was much
better."

And then, dejected and miserable, and
yet with something akin to tho feeling
one experiences when going to n dentist's
to have a tooth drawn and tho dreaded
wielder of the forceps proves to be away,
Lane retreated down the broad stone
steps until he reached tho walk,.gazed
up at tho dim light in the window which
ho thought might be hers, anathematized
himself for his lack of self possession in
not having asked whether there wasn't
something he could bring her some-
thing she would like for the simple
hearted fellow would have tramped all
night all over town to find and fetch it
and then a happy thought occurred to
him: "Women always loVe flowers." He
ran to the next street, boarded a west
bound .car, and was soon far down town
at his favorite florist's.

"Give me a big box of cut flowers
tho handsomest you have," he said; and
while they were being prepared ho wrote
a few lines on a card, tore it up, tried
aaain.onjuioihej, and similarly reduced

that to fragments, and finally, though
far from content, limited the expression
of his emotions to the simple words:

"Do get well by Saturday at latest. 1

cannot go without seeing you. F. L."
"Where shall we send them, sir? ask-

ed the florist, as he camo forward with
the box in his hand.

"Never mind; 111 take it myself," was
the answer, as the captain popped in the
little missive.

And when he got back to the house the
light was still burning in the window in
the second story, and tho doctor had just
left, said the sympathetic Abigail, and
had said it 'was nothing serious or alarm-
ing; Miss Mabel would have to keep quiet
a day or two; that was alL

But what hard luck for poor Lane,
when the days of his stay were so very
few! All Thursday morning was spent
at the rendezvous, counting over prop-
erty and comparing papers with Noel.
Then, while that gentleman went to the
club for luncheon the captain hastened

he Vincents' door to renew iTinniriAa

and was measurably comforted by"the
news that Miss Mabel was much better,
though still confined to her room.
Would he not come in? Mrs. Vincent
was out, but she thought did that most
intelligent young woman, Mary Ann
that perhaps there was a message for
him. Like Mr. Toots, poor Lane, in his
anxiety to put no one to any trouble,
camo within an ace of stammering: "It's
of no consequence," but checked him-
self in time, and stepped Into tho bright
parlor in which ho had spent so many
delicious hours listening to heroft, rich
voice as she sang, or as she chatted
blithely with him and her frequent
guests. It was some time before Mary
Ann returned. Evidently, thero was a
message, for the girl's face was dimpled
with smiles as she handed him a little
note. "Miss Mabel says please excuse
pencil, sir; she had to write lying down.
Miss Holton has juat gone away, after
spending most of the morning."

Excuse pencil! Lane could hardly
wait to read tho precious lines. How ho
longed to give the girl a fivo dollar bill!
But this wasn't England, and he did not
know how Mary Ann would regard such
a proffer. She promptly and discreetly
retired, leaving tho front door open for
his exit, and the sweet Juno sunshine
and the r 'ft warm breath of early sum-
mer flowing in through the broad vesti-
bule.

"How good you aro to me!" sho wrote.
"The flowers were and aro still te.

I shall bo down stairs a little
while afternoon, if tho doctor
is good to mo as you aro. Then I can
thank you, can I not? M. L. V."

Tho hours dragged until Friday af ter-noo- n

came. Ho had to go to tho With-erse- s

to dinner on Thursday evening,
and a dreary, ostentations, iKHiderons
feast it was. Noel, in his full dress uni-
form, was tho hero of tho hour. He
greeted Lano a trifle nervously.

'I meant to have telephoned and
begged u to bear me out, old man,''
said he, "but this thing was sprung on
rae after I got home. Cousin Mattie
simply ordered mo to appear in my war
paint, and I had to do it. You are to go
in to dinner with her by tho way; and I
wish you were en grande tenno instead
of civilian spike tail. Here's Amos."

And Amos marched him around to
one guest after another "self made
men, sir" heavy manufacturers and
money makers, with their overdressed
wives. Lano stiovo hard to bo enter-
taining to his hostess, but that lady's
mind was totally engrossed in the prog-
ress of tho feast and dread of possible
catastrophe to style or service. Her
eyes glanced nervously from her hus-
band to tho butler and his assistants, and
her lips perpetually framed inaudible in-

structions or warnings, and so it hap-
pened that the captain was enabled to
cVit a good deal with a slight, dark
oyed and decidedly intelligent girl wlio
sat to Iris right, and who was totally
ignored by the joung cub who took her
in the eldest son of tho houso of With
ers, a callow youth of 20.

"Yon did not hear my name, I know,"
sho had said to him. "I am Miss Mar-
shall, a very distant connection of Mrs.
Withers', tho teacher of her younger
children, and tho merest kind of an acci-
dent at this tablo. Miss Faulkner was
compelled to send her excuses at the last
moment, and so I was detailed isn't
that your soldier expression? to fill tho
gap."

"And where did yon learn our army
expressions, may I ask?" said Lane smil-
ingly.

"I had a cousin in tho artillery some
years ago, and visited his wifo when
they were stationed at the old barracks
across the river. There's no one there
now, I believe. Listen to Captain Noel:
he is telling about Indian campaigns."

Indeed, pretty much everybody was
listening already, for Noel, with much
animation, was recounting tho expe-
riences of tho chaso after the Chirlcahua
chieftain, Qeronimo. He was an excel-
lent talker, and most diplomatic and
skillful in the avoidance of any direct
reference to himself as tho hero of the
series of dramatic incidents which he so
graphically told, and yet the impression
conveyed and intended to be conveyed

was that no man had seen moro, en-

dured moro or ridden harder, faster and
farther, than tho narrator. Flattered
by the evident interest shown by those
about him, and noting that conversation
was brisk at Lane's end of-th-e table, the
lieutenant soon lost himself in the en-

thusiasm of his own descriptions, and
was only suddenly recalled to earth by
noting that now the whole table had.
ceased its dinner chat, and that, with
tho possible exception of tho hostess,
who was telegraphing signals to the but-
ler, every man and woman present was
looking at him and listening. Tho color
leaped to his face, and ho turned to-

wards Lane with a nervous laugh.
"I'd no idea I was monopolizing the

talk," ho said. "Fred, old man, wasn't
it Ct troop that tried to get across tho
range from your command to ours when
wo neared the Guadalupe? Amos and
Mr. Hawks had been asking mo about
the chaso after Geronimo."

"Yes, it was G troop Capt. Greene's,"
answered Lane.

"You know that Capt. Lane and I are
of the same regiment, and, though not
actually together in the chase, we were
in the same campaign," said Noel, apolo-
getically, and then, quickly changing
the subject: "By tho way, Mr. Hawks,
is Harry Hawks, of the artillery, a rela-
tive of yours?'

"A nephew, captain my brother Hen-
ry's son. Did you know him?"

"Know him? Why, he is one of the
warmest friends I have in the whole
army outside of my own regiment,
that is. We were constantlv tosrother
one winter when I was on staff dmy in
Washington, and whenever ha onroiaak

leave torun up from the barracks he
made my quarters his home. If you
ever write to him just ask him if he
knows Gorden Noel?"

"Do you know, Capt Lane, that I
have found your comrade captain a very
interesting man?" observed Miss Mar-
shall; and her eyes turned upon her next
door neighbor in calm but keen scrutiny.

"Noel Is very entertaining," was the
reply; and tho dark gray eyes looked

intothe challenge of the
dark brown.

"Yes, I have listened to his tales of
the frontier at breakfast, dinner and

J during the evening hours, since Sunday
iasn. xney are run ox yivacny duu

"One sees a good deal of strange coun-
try and many strange people in the
course of ten or a dozen years' service in
the cavalry."

"And must needs have a good mem-
ory to be able to tell of it all especially
Vtlien one recounts the some incident
more than once." And Miss Marshall's
lips were twitching at the corners in a
manner suggestive of 'mischief and mer-
riment combined.

Lane "paused for a reply." Here was
evidently a most observant young wo-
man.

"There! I did not mean to tax your
loyalty to aregimental comrade, captain;
so you need not answer. Capt. Noel in-
terests and entertains me principally.be-caus-e

of his intense individuality and
his entire conviction that he carries his
listeners with him. 'Age cannot wither
nor custom stele his infinite variety;' but
there should not be quite so much va-
riety in his descriptions of a slnglo event.
This is the fourth time I have heard him
tell of the night ride from Carrlzo's ranch
to Canyon Diablo."

"You have tho advantage of me, Miss
Marshall," answered Lane, his eyes
twinkling with appreciation of her de-

mure but droll exposure of Noel's weak
point. "It is the first tiino I ever heard
his version of it."

"It is the last time he will mention it
in your presence, if he saw tho expres-
sion in your face, Capt. Lane."

"Do those introspective eyes of yours
look clear through and seo out of the
back of your head, Miss Marshall? Your
face was turned towards him. You stop-
ped short in telling mo of yonr cousin in
the artillery and 3'our visit to the bar-
racks, and bade mo listen to something
I did not caro half atfinnch to hear as
your own impressions of garrison life.
Never mind the qnadruplex account of
tho night ride. Tell mo what you
thought of the army."

"Well, of course, the first thing a girl
wants to know is what the shoulder
straps mean; and I learned tho very
first day that the blank strap meant a
second lieutenant, a single silver bar a
first lieutenant and two bars a captain
that is, in tho artillery. Now, why this
provoking distinction in tho cavalry?
Here's a captain with only ono bar, a
captain whoso letters from tho war de-
partment come addressed to Lieut. Gor-
don Noel!"

"Noel never speaks of himself as cap-tia-n,

I'm sure," said Lane.
"Neither do you; and for a year past,

ever since I havo known you by sight"
and hero a quick blush mounted to her
temples "you occasionally camo to onr
church, you know," sho hastened to ex-

plain "you havo been referred to as
Lieut. Lano or Mr. Lane; but wo know
you are a captain now, for wo saw the
promotion recorded in tho Washington
despatches a fortnight ago. What was
tho date of Capt. Noel's elevation to that
grade? I confess I took him for your
junior in tho service and in years too."

"Yes, Noel holds well to his youth,"
answered Lane, smilingly.

"And about tho captaincy?"
"Well, he is so very near it, and it is

go apt to cqmo any day, that perhaps he
thinks it just as well to let people get
accustomed to calling him that. Then
he won't havo to break them all in when
the commission does come."

"Then ho is your junior, of course?"
"Only by a fllo or so. Ho entered

tho service very soon after me."
"But was not in your class at West

Point?"
"No; ho was not in my class."
"In tho next one, then, I presume?"
"Miss Marshall, is your first name

Portia? I should hate to be a witness
whom you had tho privilege of cross ex-

amining. Thero aro ladles 'learned in
the law,' and I expect to read of you as
called to tho bar within a year or two."

HTrt... l?vw1 "mf- - T.OTia T TTill rterlHOtU XU111U, UUllt .UMi&U. A lllll CtOll

you nothing moro about him."
"No, Miss Marshall, I presume that

my clumsiness has rendered it totally
unnecessary."

That night, as the guests were dis-

persing, Lane did what most of them
entirely omitted; he went over to tho
piano and bade Miss Marshall good
night.

"Capt. Lano," she said, "I beg your
pardon if I have been too inquisitive and
too critical, as I know I have been; but
you have taught me that you know how
to guard a comrade's failings from the
world. Will you not forgive a woman's
weakness?"

"There is nothing to forgive, Miss
Marshall. I hope sincerely that we may
meet again beforo I go back to the regi-

ment."
And laterj'as Lane was walking home-

ward from a final peep at tho dim light
in a certain window, he had time to
think how Intolerable that dinner would
have seemed had it not been for the ac-

cident which placed that dark eyed
governess by his side.

CONTINUED NEXT WEEK. J
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HEALTH AND BEAUTY.
Swift's Spednc has cared my little niece of

white swelling of the worst tjpe. More than
twenty pieces of bone came oat of her leg. She
Kas not able to walk for eight months, and was

on crutches a year. The doctors advised arapn.

tatlon, but I refused, and pnt her on S. S. S
fhe is now as well and playf ol as any child.

Mas. Akste Gseuk6, Columbus, Ga.

Treatise on Blood and Skin Diseases mailed
.rec.

wttt Sracmc Co., Drawer 3. Atlanta. Ga.

t7K OFn A MONTH can be made4pJ LU XJU working for us. Persons
prefered who can fnrnisn a horse and give
ti clr whole time to the business. Sparc
moments may bo profitably employed also.

Johnson & Co., lOOS Main St., Richmond, V f
--iy

UNSPOKEN LOVE.

like a musician that with flying finger
Startles the voice of some Bew Instrument,
And, though ho know that in one string u

blent
All its extremes of sound, yet still doth linger
Among the lighter threads, fearing to start

The deep soul of that one melodious wiref
Lest it, uno&swering, dash his high desire.

And spoQ the hopes of his expectant heart.
Thus with my mistress oft conversing, I

Stir every lighter theme with careless voice,
Gathering sweet music and celestial Joys

From the harmonious soul o'er which I fly;
Yet o'er the one deep master chord t hoTer,
And dare not stoop, fearing to tell I love her.

William Caldwell Roscoe.

A COUNTRY CLECUS,

"Cut, cut, ca-da- w cut! Cut, cut!"
Thus caroling her way the speckled

hen flapped wildly around among Miss
Terebinth Rockwell's dahlias ancarna-tion- s,

with that fair maiden following
close in pursuit, her checked sunbonnet
waved above her head like an ensign of
war. Leander stood and watched the
pursuit with the cool, impartial smile
of a disinterested spectator until tho
speckled fugitive bethought herself to
dart headlong into the sunny angle of
tho stone wall, where the scarlet spheres
of ripening tomatoes basked on a rude
wooden frame. At the supreme second
ho swooped noiselessly down from his
unseen vantage point and seized Old
Speckle by her fluttering wings.

"Here's yourfowl, Terebinth,' sajd he.
"Well, I declare!" saldMIss Terebinth,

according a reluctant admiration to the
deftness of the capture. "And IVe been
chasin' the creature this ten minutes!
I'm goin' to have a fricassee for dinner."

"Company comin?"
"I mean to ask Elder Atkinson and his

wife."
"Don't ask 'em," said Leander. "Put

it off till some other time, Terebinth."
"For goodness' sakel why?'
Leander drew three squares of yellow

pasteboard from his pocket.
"Look," said he; "I've got tickets for

the circus to-nig- for you and mo and
Ally Ames."

Miss Terebinth's careworn visage
brightened up. To theso simple conn-tr- y

folk tho annual visitation of the cir-
cus signified opera, theatre, polo and
athletic games all in one.

"GoodP cried she, releasing the strug-
gling hen. "Then I'll let Old Speckle go
this time. But, Leander, havo you asked
Alice?"

"I'm going there now."
"Aro you sure she'll go?'
"Of course; why shouldn't she?"
Terebinth hesitated as she tied the sun-bonn- et

strings under her chin.
"Perhaps that young English tourist

that boards at tho hotel Capt. Cassell
they call him. don't they?'

Leander's hinidome, sunburned visage
darkened.

"What of him?" said he, sharply.
"Ho may have asked her. Don't be

vexed, Leander," sho added, pleadingly.
"Folks do say she's dreadful took up
with him, and I don't know's I wonder
so much arter I heard him talk-- t'other
night to Mary Bailey's Chinese party.
He's traveled most everywhere; and if
3'ou could hear 1dm describe tho tigers
he killed in Ceylon and tho elephants
he's hunted on tho Niger river"

"Oh, hang tho tigers and the ele-

phants!" impatiently broke in Leander.
"I don't believe a word of it. I dare say
he's all very well; but, for my part, I
haven't much opinion of a fellow that
loafs around a hotel piazza in hay mak-
ing time, doing nothing, with a white
scarf on his hat, and a sash, for all the
world like a girl's, tied around his
waist!"

"It's tho fashion," said Terebinth.
"A queer fashion, I think," comment-

ed Leander.
"He's a very brave man a regular

hero," went on Terebinth. "He served
in her majesty's White Heeled Horse
onco during a London riot, and"

"And did wonders, I don't doubt," in-

terrupted Leander. "But I don't see
what all this has to do with ns and Calu-
met's circus."

He took up his hat from the grass
where it had been reposing among but-
tercups and whito clover blossoms all
this time, and started off at a brisk
walk. Terebinth looked dolefully after
him.

"Poor Leander," said sho, half aloud,
'Tm afraid he's going to be badly disap-
pointed."

Alice Ames was sitting on the porch
under the green, shifting shadows of the
hop vines shelling Lima beans to dry as
Leander Rockwell's fine, tall figure came
swinging up the path. Ho was very
handsome, thought tho girl, but he lack-
ed the ease and polish of the dapper lit-
tle captain of "her majesty's White
Heeled Horse." His clothes bore evi-

dence of country cut his boots were
powdered with dust, and his face was
bronzed with August heats.

"How do you do, Ally?" said he, and
Alice, remembering the deferential man-

ner with which the captain always ad-

dressed her as "Miss Ames," answered,
with a toss of her head:

"I'm pretty well, thank you!"
'Tve been gettin' some tickets for the

circus to-nig- Ally," said he, plunging
con amoro into his subject! "Will you
go with me?'

"Thank you, ever so much," said she,
stooping for a fresh handful of the vel-

vety, green pods, "but I've promised
Capt. Cassell to go with him!"

"Humph!" observed Leander, "so I'm
too late?'

"Yes, a little too late."
"Is it to be always so, Ally?"
"I don't know what you mean, Lean-

der."
"You used to care for me a little be-

fore this boasting captain of horse came
here."

'I like you well enough now, Leander."
"Well enough to marry me?"
"I don't think you're justified in ask-

ing me any such questions," said Alice,
jumping np and retreating hurriedly
into the house.

"I understand," remarked Leander,
grimly. "I don't stand any chance
alongside of the tigerhunting hero. It's
a pity we haven't a few wild, beasts in
these woods to kill. The captain must
miss his occupation. Well, good after-
noon. Ally, Terebinth and I will have
to go to the circus by ourselves, I sup-
pose."

The mammoth tent on Durkill com-
mon was crowded that night. Calumet's
circus was a local celebrity and had been
widely advertised. The rural population
had not many opportunities of enjoy-
ment and did not propose to let this one
go by default. Every one was there,
from Elder Atkinson and his wife down
to little Michael Ryan, the cobbler, and
his pinched looking better half. Capt.
Cassell and prelty Alice Ames occupied
a conspicuous front seattjpd.a fjw rows

rartner Dae k sat Xieanaer iwxJiweil wrtn
Miss Terebinth and her friend, Hannah
Binns, beside her, a plain little seam-
stress body, who had been asked at the
eleventh hour "sooner than waste the
ticket," thrifty Miss Terebjnth had said.
One by one the "unparalleled attrac-
tions" had been put forward the time
worn clown, the spangled columbine,
trained elephants, the bicycle riders and
tho swarthy snake charmer, with the
gold crescents dangling from his ears
and the great glittering stage diamond
in the front of his turban.

"Oh, isn't it wonderful!" cried Alice
Ames.

"Pretty fair, pretty fair," answered
Capt. Cassell, tapping the ivory knob of
his cane against his teeth. "But those
rattlesnakes don't compare in size to a
cobra capello I once killed in our tent at
Dungapore when"

And the rounds of applause drowned
the end of his sentence.

"Ah! a tiger taming act!" said the cap-

tain, consulting his programme. " 'The
Marvelous SignorMahmelli and hispupil,
Rajahl' Call that a Bengal tiger, do
they? I wish you could have seen the
fellow I shot, that kst summer In the
jungles at Hoodah. My sister has his
skin on her drawing room floor now,
made into a rug. It had killed four men
and a sacred ox, and the natives called
him 'The Scourge of the Shore. Oh, yes,
I don't deny that the fellow handles him
very neatly, but"

At that second, just when the "Beast
of the Tropica" was drowsily going
through with his list of accomplish-
ments, the lash of his keeper struck a
trifle sharper than usual, or sonio other
unseen cause ignited tho powder maga-
zine of the animal's slumbering savagery.
With a ferocious roar he sprang forward,
felling tho keeper with a single blow of
his paw, and leaped toward the row of
footlights, whoso fltfnl flicker seemed to
irritate him as a red rag enrages a bull.

There was n shriek, a rush, a moment
or two of wild confusion. Ally Ames
uttered a scream. Capt. Cassell had
turned as palo as a tallow candle.

"We'd better get out of this," said ho,
hoarsely. "Quick! quick!"

But "Alice, paralyzed by fear, sat aa
still as death.

"I I can't move!" sho gasped. "1
think I'm going to faint."

Tho captain hesitated a second, and
finally decided matters by taking to his
heels, with tho rest of tho flying crowd.
Alico shut her eyes with a cold shudder;
she could not see the tawny death spring
upon her; but in a moment sho opened
them again at the pound of a triumphant
shout that went up around her.

Leander Rockwell was in the arei""
lately occupied by tho vanquished band,
struggling with the savage monster.
She could see his set teeth, the veins
standing out on his forehead, tho red
firo in his eyes, and bin; kuew that it was
for life or death.

"After all," said the minister, "these
circuses are sinful rWr.- - to human life. 1

shall never seo my way clear to attend-
ing ono again. Suppose that brave
young fellow had been killed before our
face and eyes in the noble effort he
made to save our lives."

"Golly, though, pa, wasn't it grand?'
said John Henry, the good man's eldest
hope. " 'Most equal to ;i Spanish bull-
fight. Everyliody know.--; that Leo Rock-
well's the strongest in Durkill
Four Corners, but tho old tiger'd got the
best of him if it hadn't been for that
lick Lee gavo him over tho head with
tho sharp edge of the cornet that the
mubic men had dropped when they got
under the stage, like lightning. It Was
as good as a Damascus scimeter, Lee
says, and onco stunned, it was easy
enough for tho property men to kill him.
It'll bo an awful loss to tho circus folks,
though," reflectively added John Henry.
"There ain't many tigers of that size in
the traveling ring in this country.'

"But wasn't it funny, husband," said
the minister's wife, "about Capt. Cas-sell- 's

being found hiding under the man-
ger in the trained ponies' stalls, with tho
door tightly locked. A man who, ac-

cording to his own account, has killed
scores of leopards and half a dozen ele-

phants in India, and is afraid of nothing.
I'm told that the engagement between
him and Alico Ames Is off, and that she
is spending a week with Terebinth Rock-
well. The fright and the danger have
made poor Terebinth quite ill."

But if tho minister's wifo had only
known it, Terebinth was a great deal
better now, and sho and Ally were busy
making a gown of whito surah silk, with
a great deal of soft lace and ribbon bows
above it.

"Because," said Ally, laughing, "Le-
ander says he won't wait; and a man
who can conquer a tiger oughtn't to bo
contradicted by a woman."

"You really love me, then?' said Le-

ander.
"I really lovo you," repeated Alice.

"And oh, Leander! I am so very, very
proud of you!" Amy Randolph in New
York Ledger.

It Must Be Stopped.
Something will have to bo done to

stop this drain. It has been figured out
that thirty-si- x American girls have with-
in tho last few years married impecun-
ious foreign princes, dukes and counts,
and carried away to Europe upward of
$44,000,000 cold, clammy cash. Nothing
is easier than to pass a general law
forbidding American girls who marry
abroad taking moro than about l,50O
off with them. The government should
confiscate the remainder of their inher-
itance for the benefit of educational
funds. Nebraska State Journal.

It was not until 1069 that Picard,
under the auspices of the French Acad-
emy of Sciences, reduced the degree to
anything like a certainty. His plan
was to connect, two points by a series
of triangles, thus ascertaining tho
length of the arc of a meridian Inter-
cepted between them, to compare it
with the difference of latitudes found
by making celestial observations. The
stations used were Melvoisine, in the
vicinity of Paris, and Bourdon, near
Amiens. While these measurements
were being made a discussion arose as
to tho interpretation of them, some af-

firming that they indicated a prolate,
others an oblate spheroid.

The former figure may be popularly
represented by a lemon, the latter by
an orange. To prove which was right
Picard's observations were extended far
to the north and south, one expedition
going to Peru, the other to Lapland.
The Peruvian expedition worked nine
years on the question, the Lapland
abofltflve. The results of the meas-
ures thus obtained confijmetlie theo-
retical exjectat"ons of the oblale form.

DmgGTORY.
The Reflector cheerfully recommends

the following business ftrmr to the con-fiden-ce

and patronage of the public
STAMBATJGH, HTJED & DEWSY,

ATTORNEYS ATLAWi
ABILENE KANSAS

ATTORISTET AT LAW.
XST Office upstairs, Abilene Bank

Building. mr8-d&- c

S. STEELSMITH, M. D.,

SnpH, GfimtoirM and Oculist

Practice limited to Surgery, Surgical
diseases Diseases of Women and Dis-
eases of the Eye.

oTP-s- n ABILENE KAS

P. J. BOUTDST, M D.

HomoBpatliic Physician,
SURGEON AND ACCOUCHEUR.

Successor to Dr, L. G. YanScoyoc, with
office and re idence at tho same place, corner
"Sorth Spruce and fourth streets. Calls ftt
nil hours and to any distance promptly at-
tended. nu6 tttclm

H. B. ST0NER,

AUCTIONEER.
bales (Mod at Reasonablo Rates.

Farm. Sales a Specialty.
Appointment Book for dates of sales will

be touml at Brillhartc PIMn's.on Broadwav,
where all desirinjr. his services may leave no-
tice. iostomeaddrrss Abilene. Kas. 31-l- y

Made for all hinds and lots in Dickin-
son County, at

REASONABLE RATES.
II1LAND SOUTnWORTII,

Abilene, Kas,

--THE-

AMeiNaiioilBut
Cash Capital, $150,000.

C. H. BARKER, President
W. P. RICE, Vice President
E D.HUMPHREY. Cashier

TRANSACTS A

&EfflALBAMINfTBD3MS

THOMAS KIRBY,

BANKER,
ABILENE, KANSAS.

GENERAL BAEKI& BUSINESS

Gives special attention to Collec-
tions, buys and sells Foreign

and Domestic Exchange.

Negotiates Mortgage Loans.
All business promptly attended to.

wPpV fn Tfiitt

You will find my fllce

ON BUCKEYE AVENUE,
Just Raatot thcU, 1. Depot, Abilene,

And I take pleasure in saying that I can
Sivo you as

Q ccd Terms and Raies i Iilsml
Asanyotbor Agent in the state. You can
get your monoy soon as the papers are
signed, and conditioned that you

Can Make-Parti- al Payments
Of the principal and no expense In trans
mitting cither your interest or principal.

I Am Here to Stay !

J. C. BENDER
ABILENE - - KANSAS'

t.a.:k::e
Missouri Pacific R, R.

-- FOR-

ST. LOUIS AND TEE EAST,

3 DAILY TRAINS 3
BETWEEN

Kansas City & St. Louis, Mo.
Equipped with Pullman Palace Sleeper

and Buffet Oarf.

":: ni m m
And Elegant Coaches.

THE MOST DIRECT L1SE TO

TEXAS AND THE SOUTH

2 DAILY TRAINS 2
To principal points in the

LONE STAR STATE.

IRON MOUNTAIN ROUTE

Memphis, Mobile, Kew Orleans and principal
cities Jin Tennesee, llisaissipl, Ala-

bama and Louisiana, offer-
ing the choice of

s boxjtes ;

TO NEW ORLEANS '

For Tickets, Sleeping CarlBerths and far-
ther information apply to the nearest Ticket
Agent, or J. H- - 1.YOS, W. P. A 628 Main St.,
Kansas City. Mo.

"TV. H. NEWMAN, Gen. Traffic Manager.
H.O.TOWN3END,

G. P. Agent, St. Louis, Mo.

I have a few thousand dollars herein bank l
which I wish to place In the next thirty w7"Jn '
first mortgages on farms at low rates, with prrf-Here- of

paymgatanjtoe. WORTHt
Abilene, Kanew.

fj
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